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USINESS I)IRFC TORY.

BARTON.

C. A. ROBINBRON .t 0.,
EALERS IN CHOICR BHRANES OF FLOUR
Dopos 8lore,
JOHN ARKLEY,
ACHINIST AND CUSTOM BLACKSMITH.
Special attention given to Horse Hh(wll'lg
J. N. WEBSTER,
IFE, FIRE AND AQCIDENT INBURANCE
4 Agent
. FERCIVAL & FORSAITH,
EALER IN FURNITURRE, COFFINS & CARKETR

C. F. PencivaL.

F.T. ForsarTu.

J. N. WENSTER,

PHOTOGRAPHER. DEALERIXSTEREUSCOPES,
Views, Oval, 8quare, and Ruatic Frames.

., J. ROBINSBON,
AND SURVEYOR AND PRACTICAL
4 wright Wil Engineer and do Mill Work. Ag't
3¢ (he Giant Water Wheo, and all Mill Machmery.
" #. W, BALDWIN,
TTOBNEY AT LAW, SOLICITOR 1N CHAN-
cery, sud Agent for the Champlain Mutudl Wire
psurance Co,, Burlington, Vt. Insvrunce of all kinds
iaced lu the '|n‘|t Btoc k and Mutual Companles,

1.3 ML lq.
1 UCORSSOR TO ¥, P.CHENEY, WILL CONTINUE
to sell & Large Varloty of Sewing and Knitting
aoliines, Onders aollcited.
E. ¥. DUTTON,
t TOCRAKOR TO WM. JOSLYN A BONS. DEALER
in Drags, Medicines, Dye Stuffy, Paints, Olls, Jap-

MILL-

n, Turpontine, Varninhes, Brushes, Window Glans,
"ully, Books, Stationery and Faney Goods.

MISUOUELLANKEOUS,

DRS. A. I. BROWN & ¥, C. LEONARD,
FCLEOTIC PHUYSIQIANS AND BURGEONR, OF-
J 1_4 Bces at Bartos Landlog and West Charleston,
1. A. I". Brown st Wm. Twombly's, Barton Landing;
.. Leonard at ¥rances Chase'n, Weat Charloston.

C. J. ROWELL,
A TTORNEY AT LAW,
-4l Barton Landing, Vermont,

J. K. DWINELL.

YAN BE WOUND AT J, E. DWINELL'S S8HOP
a good atook of Furuiture of all kinds; also a
wod and wall selected stock of Carpots, Room ]‘nrr.
Mlotare Framed, Flain and GilvFdge Curtaine, and ¥ix.
ures to match. A uice lot of Baby Cabs, with Canopy
Top If you like. Good stock of CofMins ana Caskets,
Il will be sold low for cash or approved credit. He

ill not bo bent on prlﬂ'l Glover, VL. 4-96ur

" WM. B, DODGE,
OWELL, VT.. AGENT FOR THE CHAMPLAIN
4 !utuul I‘rm Iusurance Company, Burlington,
{t. lnsure Dwelllogs, Farm Froperty, Household
urniture, oto,, and Mercantls Risks, for the term of
bhres or fve years. All honost losses equitably
djusted and promptly pald. -4 03

L. H. THOMPBON,
TTORNEY, COUNSELLOR ANRD BOLICITOR,
Also Bounty and Pension Agent, lrasburgh, Vi,

W. W. MILES,

TTORNEY AT LAW.

2-29

North Crafabury, Vi.

INIBI"II.T GILLIS,

)r,ll ER IN HARNESSES, blankets, whips, curry
ecombs, &c., Darton Landing, Ve.

J F. WRIGHT,
hynh'l-u and Bargeon. Offce at hiarealdence,
I " 23-1 Harten Lnndm‘ \[®
| I Craftabury, Vermant.
J. W. 8COTT,

IDR ﬂ A lll-\ll'-i
‘ll‘lli.ﬂI‘AT“I( PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
AANURACTURER OF AND DEALER IN ALL
Kinds of Harmesses, Blankats, Robes, &c., &c.

rioes to conform te hard umos, and work warrantod.
o7-11

illis, Morison & Co..

Jover, Yi.

110, 114, 118 Oliver Street, and
165, 157 High Btreet,

THE PEACE OF GOD.
O Refoge in sorrow |

i 0O Saviour from sin !
No storm shakes our dwelling

. If Thou art within !

Our bark fears no shipwreck
If Thou art en board,—

[ Our Kmg and our Helper,—

r Our Brother, our Lond !

\ Far off did we deem Thee;

| - Wo sought Thee for years,—

Without, there were fightings;
Withm, there were fears,

But now duwns the morning,
The dirkness hath fled,—

Unfelt, Ho hath beld us;
Unseen, He hath led,

O souls that stlll struggle,
That long to be blest,
The dowr standeth open,—
Come, entor and rest!
We preach no new gospel
Bt that you have heard ;
This only we ask you—
Take God at Hin word,

t=

Oue sentence we bring you
Which oft ye have resd ;—
Bellove, when He sald It
He meunt what he sald —
“HBe careful for nothing
Tn everything tell
Your trouble to Him who
Hath loved you so well"

“Be careful for nothing "

In great things, in small,
That love Is sufficient

Which worketh through all
Daar Master, forgive us,

Poor siuners, who dare
To limit the mercy

Which answers our prayer!

O Infinite fallness !
What canst Thoo not be

To those who, believing,
Come boldly to Thee ¢

No storm shakes the dwelling
When Thou art within,

O Strength for our weakness!
O Baviour from sin !

THE HOUSEKEEPER’'S LULLABY,.
Sleep, my own darling,
Bye, bahy, hye:
Mother 1s with thee,
Bye, baby, bye.
There, baby. (Oh, how the wild winds wail!)
Hush, baby. (Turning to aleet and hail:
Ah, how the pine tree moans and mutters!—
I wonder if Ellen will think of the shutters.)

Sleep, my own darling,
Bye, baby, bye ;
Mother is with thee,
Bye baby, bye.
Rest thee. (She couldn't have left on the blower
Down in the parlor? There's so much to show harD
Bye-hye, my sweetest. (Now the rain's pessmg!
I8 it the wind or the dinine-see fire that's roariog?)

Sleep, my own darling,
Hyo, baby, biye:
Mother {s with thee,
Bye, baby, bye.
How lovely his furchead !—my own blessed pet!
Ho's nearly asleep. (Now 1 mustn‘t forget
That pork In the brine. and the stair-rads to-morrow.)
God shield him forever from trouble and sorrow !

Sleep, my own darling,

Eye, baby, bye;
Mother Is with thee,

Dpe, hal.gy Wyve.
Those dear little ringleta, »o silky and bright !
{1 do hope the mulling will rise nice and light.)
How lovely he Is! (Yes she sald she could fry.)
Oh, what would 1 do 1if my baby shouod die?

BOSTON,

RON PIPE
FOR WATER, STEAM & GAS.

Tarred, Rubber-Coated, Ennmaeled, and Galvanized
ron Pipen for conducting water.

Fire Engiues, ¥Fire Hose and Fire Apparstus of all
inda.

Estimntes given for introducing water for fire and
amily une,

Bollers, Engines, Steam Yumps, Bolley Tubes, Bteam
nd Gas Fixtures, Brass Valves and Coocks, Drive
ell materials, ate,, elo., ele,

ﬂ".‘hnd for Price List and Catalogue.

MASS,

053

THE MILD POWER

CURES

HUMPHRIEYS

HOMEOPATHIC SPECIFICS.

Been la genernl use for twenty years,
Everywhere proved the most SAFE, SIMPLE,
BECONOMICAL and EFFICIENT mediciues
kuewn, They are just what the people want,
saving time and money, averting sickness nud

Sleep, my own darling,
Bye, baby, bye ;
Mother 18 with thee,
Dye, baby, bye
Dear Fathor in Heaven, oh! spare him, I pray—
My own precious buby! (It's clearing nway ;
Phe moon's coming out; nnd there's no wind at all.
Weo may have a good drying for once, after all.)

Bleep, my own darling,
Bye, baby, bye:
Mother is with thee,
Bye, baby, bye.
That awset little hand, and the soft dimpled cheek !
Sleep, darling. (T'Il have hisclothes shortened this
week. .
How tightly be's holding my dress! I'm afrald
He'll wake when 1 move, There! his bed isn't made,)

Sleap, my own darling,
Bye, baby, bye:
Mother is with thee,
Bye, baby, bye.
(No matter; the sofs will do for & minute;
The arm-chair'd be better, if puss wasn't in it
He's off now—=the blensed ! How funny it scems
That an innocent baby should scowl in ita dreams T)

Bleep, my own darling,
There, baby, there;

sullering. Each slagle specifie the well tried
preseription of an eminent phynician.
Noa. Curea.
Fevers, Congention, Inflammaticnn, -
Worma, Worm Fever, Worm Colle, - 85
Crying-Collo, or Teething of Infants, - - 25
Diarchoos, of Children or Adulls, - - -
Dynentery, @riping, Bilious Colse, -
Cholara-Morbus, Yomiting,
Congha, Colds, Bronchitia,
Neurnlgia, Toothache, Faceache, - -
Headachen, Bick Headuche, \arugu -
Dynpopsia, Bilious Stumach, - - .
Huppressed, or Painful Perfods,
Whites, too Profuse Perlods,
Croap, Congh, DiMeult Breating, - - -
Halt Rhaume, Erysipelas, Eruptions, - -
Eheumatism, Rheomatic Pains, - - - -
Fever and Ague, Chill Fover,
1. Plles, Blind or Bleeding,
Ophthalmy, or Bere or Weak Byos,
. Ontarth, Acute or Chronie, Influenza,
. Whooping-Cough, Viclant Coughas,
. Asthma, Oppressad Bresthing,
Bar Dinchas: Jdmpalred Hearing, - -
Botoluln, Boin mtlhmln Bwellings,
Genoral Debility, Physical 'Wonuon
Dropay snd Hounly Becretions, - - .
Bea-Slokness, Blckness from Riding, - - ¢
K kiney-Disease, Gravel,
. Marvous Debility, Baminal Weakuess or
Involuntary Discharges, - - -
29, Bore Mouth, Cankaer,
30, Urinary Woskness, Wetling the 'led
31. Puiofal Porlods, with Bpasms, - -
18. Diseass o1 Heart, Paljitations, sic.,
.  Epilepay, ma, BL Vitus' Dance, - - !
84, Diptheria, Uleerated Bore Throat, - - -
A5. Chronle Congestions and Bruptions, - - ¢

FAMILY CASES,

(Morocon) with sbove 35 large vials and
Manuel of directlons, $10 00
Oane (Moroeoco) of 20 large vials and Book, 6 00

%s® These remodies are sent by the ense or
olnulo box to any part of the country, free of
charge, on receipt of price. Address

Humphreys' Homeopathic Medicine Co.,
OFce and Depot, No, 502 Broadway, New York.
For sale by al! Druggiste,
Sold in Barton by E. ¥. Dution and L, D, Wilken,

Ol AGENTS WANIGLL

Tell It All

Morw. Btantiowse, uf Back Lauke (ity, for 85 years
th- wife ul & Mornin High Priest. Yule s rhe 2 fre
o of @ " Womans life = " full
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S. 8. BLANCHARD

Han Hamw, Lard, Nioe Salt Pork, all hacks, for sale
AL 15 cetis & pound. Also, Ola Soup si 12 142 vents
et galiun,

Glover, Vi, April &, 1877,

BLUE GLASS

PFOR BALE BY

J.N. WEBSTER.
Best Gemn Window Glass,

AR vises, Bartom, Vo

Mother will lay thee
Enug In the chair,
{He's seltiod at last. Bot I can't leave him so,
Though I ought to be golng this instant, I know.
There's everything standing and waiting down etairs;
Ah me, but & mother s cumbered with cares!)

Husbands and fathers will be pleased
to learn that *small checks’ are to be
fashionable for silks next summer.

There used to be a “tide in the affairs
of men,” but of late the tied has been
all in the back affairs of the women.

It is a sad moment for a bachelor
when he finds that his bair is so thin
that he is unable to hold a pen over his
ear,

The following is a true copy of a let-
ter received by a village scgoolmaster
“Sur, as you are a man of nolege. 1 in-
tend to inter my son in yeur skull.”

A western woman having been spoken
of as “having one foot in the grave,” a
cruel commentator remarks that there
must be a big hole out there somewhere.

The present style of weather calls to
mind the remark of a sable brother, that
“he had 'mos’ allers noticed, if he lived
fro de month of March, he lived fro de
year.”

“Did you unotice how splendidly I
went through that last reel at the ball
last night, Tom ?”  “Yes, and 1 also
noticed that you kept it up all the way
home.”

Four-years old to his mother I:oiding
the baby: +Say, mamma, say! Zat
squalling "ittle baby seems to sink 'ee’s
ze only chile you got! 1'd give him
back agin !

A western editor received a letter from
a subscriber asking him to publish a
cure for apple-tree worms. He replied
that he could not suggest a cure until
be knew what ailed the worms.

“That dog of yourn flew at me this
morning and bit wme on the leg, and |
notify you that I intend to shoot it the
| first time 1 see it.” *“The dog is not
| mad."” “Mad? | know he's not mad:

What has he got to be mad about? It's I

me that's mad !"”

| A philosophical clergyman riding
throu h one of the hills of western Mas-
mhuuetu. was met with a bow and re-
spectful salutation from a boy by the
roadside, by which be knew, as he said,
“that he was getting beyond the bounds
| of civilization !"”

’ in London had, some years ago,a coun-
| try-house and farm about sixty miles

DOG STORIES.

A gentleman of wealth and position

from the metropolis. At this country
residence he kept a number of dogs, and
among them a very large mastiff and a

| Scoteh terrier: and at the close of one of

his summer residences in the country he
resolved to bring his terrier with him to
London for the winter season. There
being no railway to that particular part
of the country, the dog traveled with the
servants in a post-carnage, and on his
arrival at the town-house was brought
out to the stable, where a large New-
foundland dog was kept as a watch-dog.

This latter individual lovked with anyed*

thing but pleasure on the arrival of the
little intruder from the country; and
consequently the Scotch terrier had not
been very long ifi his new home when
this canine master of the stable attacked
him and, in the language of human
beings, gave him a sound thrashing. The
little animal counld, of course, never hope
by himself to chastise his host for this
inhospitable welcome, but he determined
that by some agency chastisement should
come. Accordingly, he lay very qmet
that night in a remote corner of the sta-
ble, but when morning had fully shone
forth he was nowhere to be found.
Search was made for him, as the phrase
says, high and low, but without success;
and the conclusion reluctantly armved
at was he had been stolen. On the third
morning after his disappearance, how-
ever, he again showed himself in Lon-
don, but this time not alone ; for, to the
amazement of every one, he entered the
stable attended by the big mastiff from
Kent. This great brute had no sooner
arrived than he flew at the Newfound-
land dog who had badly treated his dit-
tle terrier friend, and a severe contest
ensued, which the little terries wiwself,
seated at n skerv distance, viewed with
wie utmost satisfaction. The result of
the battle was that the mastiff came off
the congueror, and gave his opponent a
tremendous beating. When he had
quite satisfied himself as to the result,
this great avenger from Kent scarcely
waited to receive the recognition of his
master, who had been sent for immedi-
ately on the dog's arrival, but at once
marched out of the stable, to the door of

which the little terrier accompanied him,
and was seen no mMore. DOmME Iew uays

afterward, however, the gentleman re.
ceived a letter from his steward in the
country. informing him of a ‘sudden ap-
pearance of the terrier there, and his as
sudden disappearance along with the
large mastiff, and stating that the latter
bad remained away three or four days,
during which they had searched in vain
for him, but he had just returned home
again. It then, of course, became quite
clear that the littlc dog, finding himself
unable to punish the town bully, had
thought of his *‘big brother” in the coun-
try, bad traveled over the sixty miles
which separated them, 1n order to gain
his assistance, and had recounted to him
his grievance ; it was plain also that the
mastiff had consented to come and
avenge his old friend, had traveled with
him to London, and, having fulfilled his
promise, had returned home, leaving the
little fellow free from annoyance in the
futare.

The following well-known story is a
strong example of the great intelligence
which may be developed in a dog by
careful training: A fashionably dressed
English gentleman was ove day crossing
one of the bridges over the Siene at
Paris, when he felt somethiog knocked
against his leg, and, loocking down, he
found that a small poodle-dog had rub-
bed against him and covered his boot
with mud. He was, of course, much
annoyed, and execrated the little brute
pretty freely ; but when he got to the
other side of the bridge he had his boots
cleaned at a stand for the purpose, and
thought no more about the matter. Some
days after the occurrence, however, he
had occasion again to cross that bridge
and the same little incident occurred.
thinking this somewhat odd, he resolved
to watch where the little dog went to,
and, leaning against the side of the
bridge, he followed with his eye the
movement of his dirty little friend. He
saw him rub against the feet of one
gentleman after another, till he had ex-
hausted all the mud off his once white
skin, then rush off down the bank to the
river, and there roll himself in the mud
collected at the side. Having thus got
a new supply of dirt, the little animal
run up to the bridge again, and proceed-
ed to transfer it to the boots of the pass-
ers-by, as before. Having watched his
movements for some time, the gentleman
noticed that on one occasion, instead
of running down to the river, he went
off te the proprietor of the stand for
cleaning boots, at the other end of the
bridge. who received him very cordially.
The truth then for the first time dawned
on him that the little animal belonged to
the man who cleaned the boots, and was
trained by him to perform these mis-
chievous deeds for the purpose of bring-
ing in custom. Being very fond of dogs,
the Englishman resolved to purchase
this clever little fellow and bring him
back to England with him._ When, how-
ever, he went to the dog’s master, that

{=tand that their folly was creating an

person at first denied any conuections
with him, and only admitted the own-
ership when he was perfectly satisfied
that his interrogator had no connection
with the police. For some time also he
refused to part with the poodle. saying
that no money could pay him for the
loss of his dog, who really made his liv-
ing for him. Tempted, however, by a
very high price, he at last consented to
sell the dog : and the gentleman,a few
days afterward, brought him over to
England, traveling eie Boulogne to
Folkstone. His residence in England
was some thirty or forty miles from his
little purchase. He had net been many
days in his new home, however, when the |

peared. Search was made for him every-
where, but to no effect. His new master
offered a reward for him, but with the
same result; and he had at last made
up his mind that the fellow had been
either poisoned or stolen, when one
morning, about six weeks after his dis-
appearance, the gentleman received a
letter from a friend in Paris telling him
that his dog was back again there, and
at his old trade of soiling boots in the
interest of his former master. The lit-
tle fellow, not liking the dullness of a
country life, had resolved to return to
his former home, and had made his way
to Folkstone; there, as the gentleman

steamer going to Boulogne, and from
Boulogne had found his way back to
Paris.

A LESSON TO BOYS.

I think that hoys and young men do
not fully realize the dangers of the posi-
tion in which they place themselves by
yielding to the voice of temptation, that
bids them to partake of the deadly poi-
son, alcohol. Could they fully under-

appetite that would lead them to ruin
or harness them for life, they would turn
quickly away from the tempter. But
they are always blinded to the power ot
their enemy, and rest upon the false be-
lief that they will never fall where oth-
ers have done.

A few days since I chanced to hear a
reformed drunkard tell a little portion
of his life-history, which is a terrible
warning to boys that are not yet slaves
to the burning appetite for strong drink.

He had been a drunkard for forty
and had sunk very low in the dark pit

of intemperance. These wasted years
| bad been full of misery, and the pocr,
wretched man ofien wished to die. But
a temperance society was formed in his
neighborhood, and some of its members

little French poodle suddenly hp-#

afterward ascertained, he had got on a

sought to save him. A few kind words
made him try to save himself, and he
became a member of the Lodge. Six
years have passed away since then, and
he has kept his pledge sacred. He is a
member of three different temperance so-
cieties, and he is also a faithful worker
mn the church of God. He is an earnest
temperance worker and an active Chris.
tian, and I had supposed that no earth-
ly power could ever cause him to stum.
ble into the pitfall of intemperance again.

But I was very much surprised to
hear him say that he was as weak asa
child even yet, and that it required all
of his mortal strength and -‘eternal
watchfulness” to keep from falling into
his old ways, *for,”” said he, “my appe.
tite is just as strong to night for aleohol
as it was six years ago. I should have
fallen long ago,” he continued, “unless
I had trusted in God, to overcome.
These temperance societies have helped
me a great deal, but had I trusted io
them alone 1 should have fallen. I need
all the help I can obtain, both from man
and God, for this terrible appetite would
prove my ruin was I left to mysef. I
would give all I possess in the world to
be free from 1t. Yet I expect it will
haunt me to my grave.”

Poor man ! how I pity him in his
bondage. He will suffer as long as life
lasts, and God grant that he may have
grace to keep from falling. Had he
never tasted the deadly poison he would
have been, no doubt, a happy, useful
man in the world. But he has much to
be thankful for even now, fur he is un-
doubtedly saved from a drunkard’s grave
by the kindness of God, who lifted him
from the ditch through human hands.
Boys, never, never meddle with the
deadly poison, for it will, in some way,
cast a shadow over your life.

Keep Your AcreeMeENTS,—One rea-
son why many people do not get along
in the world is because they canmot be
depended upon. They do not keep their
agreements. When they are weighed
in the balance of actual affairs they are
too often found wanting. They are sel-
dom on time. The workman who is al-
ways on hand at the appointed time and
place, and does his work according to
agreement, is sure to get along. To a
young mechanic starting in life, the hab-
it of promptness and punctuality is
worth more than a thousand dollars cash
capital—although a thousand dollare is
not to be despised. The trustworthiness
of the faithful workman produces money
but the untrustworthiness of the un-
faithful one causes him to lose money.
This is an everlasting principle. He who
would be permanently prosperous must
keep his engagements.

" cLIMBING A VOLCANO.

#r D. 8. Richardson, United States
Segretary of Legation at Mexico, ascend-
gd-dn February last the peak of Orizaba,

itlatepetl, as it is called by the As-

the star mountain of the Anahauc.

g%hl,d previously chimbed to the top of '

epetl, and from its. summit had

gazed. out over o sea of clouds to thefro.

zep top of its mighty rival, and now the

position was reversed. Mr. Richardson '

wag accompanied by Mr. Hustace Mor-

| phy, who, with indomitable pluck, held

out to the last. The point from which

_theascent. of Orizaba is generally under-
taken js San Andres Chalchicomula, a
Tigtle town which,_lies, directly
ander great- velezmo, - ab-its south-
western base. Here the sulphur miners
aud the ice cutters come down to sell
the products of their hazardous industry.

At 1 o’clock on the 10th of February,
they began their climb up the mountain.
For several hours their path wound up
through the desolate ravines which sep-
arate the Sierra Negra from the peak.
Gireat masses of volcanic rock were ob-
served in fantastic shapes on every side,
end on the entire face of the country,
balf covered with snow, could be read
the signs of the savage convulsions
which some day must have shaken the
mountains to their foundations.

On the morning of the 11th the party
resumed their march at 2 o'clock and
the ascent is thus described to us by
Socmt.n.r Richardson :

¢"were six ulf tola, four Indians,
Morphy and myself. No party ever
tried an ascent with better fellows for
guides. They knew every inch of the
ground, were strong and good natured,
and took a lively interest in the success
of our enterprise. As we were the first
to go up after the heavy storms, we went
prepared to have a tough climb. The
Indians said we would reach the top at
10 o'clock, which was giving us seven
hours to do it in. Under ordinary cir-

| cumgtapoes; and when the snow is in the

best condition, the sulphur miners go up
in five or six hours from the cave, but
on the present occasion they had under-
estimated the difficulties. The snow was
low down and very heavy, and long be-
fore the sun peeped up over the murky
horizon we were hopelessly launched up-
on the long, glistening slant, one end of
iivh seemed reaching out to touch the
stars aud tha athar chat fow halaw ne in.
to a bank of clounds. Suunlight found us
on the south side of the mountain, on a
level about equal to the height of the
Sierra Negra. The ascent now began to
be very laborious, and for the first time
we began cutting footsteps in the ice in
order to proceed. When half way up
the mountain, the route usually taken is
along a ledge of rocks which reaches up
out of the snow like the dorsal fin of a
shark and runs clear to the top. In this
respect, Orizaba differs very much from
its kindred peak, Popocatepelt. Sharp,
jagged points of rock stick out all over
its surface like the spines of a porcu-
pine, while the summit of Popocatepetl
is a clean, unbroken cone. These rocks
on the slopes of Orizaba are one of the
principal sources of danger in the as.
cent, as they often come tumbling down
in great quantities ; but at the time of
our adventure they were all held fast by
the unusually heavy fall of snow. This
was a point in our favor; but if we did
not have to dodge rocks, there was no
lack of active operation in other respects.
The bigher we went the more abrupt be-
came the ascent and the more uncertain
the foothold. Ten o’clock came around
and the summit was still far above us.
Every step now had to be cut out of the
solid ice, and the fatigue and light air
were beginning to tell on our uninitiat-
ed muscles. At 11 o'clock we were at
the foot of what is known as the rocks
of the arrepentimiento. This is the last
grand pull, the home-stretch, and it
could not be more appropriately named.
It is probably not over 300 yards to the
top, but it is almost a perpendicular
wall of ice, and as it is reached when
the adventurer is already fainting and
about ready to give up, it is a formida-
ble obstacle. We were three hours in
getting over it, and then almost fainting
and completely exhausted, we threw our-
selves down on a little shelf of sand at
the top of the peak.”

It was 2 o’clock in the afternoon when
they reached the summit, just eleven
hours after their departure from the
Cave of Sauta Cruz, which is itself no
less than 13,000 feet above the sea.
Two of the Indians left the party pre-
ferring to climb the mountain pext
morning to spendiog the night on its
top. Mr. Richardson says that that was
the most horrible night he ever hopes to
pass. He says:

“Shortly after our arrival acold wind
came up that struck us to the very bone.
There was no shelter to be obtained, as
the descent into the crater was impossi-
ble, and the excavations from which the
Indians take sulphur were covered deep
with ice and snow. The bald, naked
peak presented but one point where it
was possible to spend the night. A little

below the lip of the crater, on the south- |

ern side, a little steam escapes through
a bed of sand, and here the smow is
melted off of a spot about a rod square.
Into this sand we scratehed a hele, and,

pulling our blankets over us, laid down.
We had no eyes for the magmficent pan-
orama which was spread out before us,
or the sun, which was going down blood-
red in the west; we were too utterly
miserable and cold. 1 do not think any
of us slept a wink all night. Our blan-
kets froze stiff as boards, and all at-
tempts o light a little spirit lamp and
make coffee were fruitless. We could not
even drink our wine, for it had turned
to ice in the bottles. Thus hour after
hour of the longest night I ever spent
dragged by, and at length signs of day
began to creep up slowly from the east.
Almost too stupefied and stiff to move,
we were only induced to crawl out from
our holes by the stera realization of our
desperate situation. The wind, too, now
began to go down somewhat, and after
moving about a little we felt better.
Making our way up to the topmost pin-
nacle, we planted our flagstaff and un.
furled gur bloed-red baoner to the
breeze.

The crater of Orizaba, which is much
smaller than the Popocatepetl, is still
an awful chasm, and is probably not far
from two miles in circumference. We
could not take measurements of it, as
all the instruments were down the
mountain with the other party. Itshows
no signs of life, and with the exception
of the heated sand on which we passed
the night, we failed to notice any evi-
dences of voleanic action still going ou.
But what a contrast this awfut stiliness
to the great convulsions of which this
mountain has once been the center. We
had a maguificent view for about an
hour after sunrise, and as far as the eye
could reach peak after peak of lesser
maguitude told the story of its voleanic
birth. By a queer coincidence I had
brought The Last Days of Pompeii with
me to read in leisure moments, and as [
locked out at the world at my feet, and
thought of Bulwer’s vivid description of
the last days of that doomed city, the
thought suggested itself, *‘Who knows
how many Pompeiis are buried beneath
these hoary hills, and what tales might
these rocks repeat if they would 2*

LETTER FROM WASHINGTON.

Special Correspondence.

Wasaixaeron, April 18, 1877,

REWARD POR POLITICAL SERVICES.
\_Vo have heretofore contended that the l

pohtwal services of its adherents. Such
a policy is by no means inconsistent
with an elevated civil service. If a par-
ty contending for the control of the gov-
ernment has not within its own fold suf-
ficient virtue and intelligence to manage
the ship of state amid the dangers which
beset all administrations, it can have very
little claim upon popular confidence.

We were pleased to witness the Pres.
ident’s approval of this political tenet
in the appointment of his Cabinet. Mr.
Evarts was selected, not ounly because of
his eminent ability as a jurist and
statesman. but because of his very valu.
able political services during the late
Presidential campaign, and his powerful
argument before the electoral commission.
Mr. Sherman's appointment as Secretary
of the Treasury was suggested in consid.
eration of his fitness of the place, his
political services in the Senate, and as
one of a commission to Louisiana in the
interest of the Republican party. Mr.
MeCrary had been the originator in the
House of the proceedings which resulted
in the selection of the tribunal to which
was referred the questions involved in
the electoral count. His political servi-
ces as a Representative and as an advo-
cate during the campaign attracted the
attention of the President. Hence his
reward. To Mr. Schurz the President
owed much for his distinguished services
on the stump. The President has now
evidenced his gratitude by now making
him omne of his advisers. It may be,
with equal truth, said that the selection
of Mr. Devens and Mr. Thompson were
made as rewards for distinguished party
services. The appointment of Mr. Key
was an exception, prompted by consider-
ations of party policy having in view
the building up of an anti-Democratic
organization in the South.

The President has followed up his
convictions in his selection of Mr. Mec-
Cormick as Assistant Secretary of the
Treasury, and of Mr. Bell, as Assistant
Secretary of the Interior. These gentle-
wen had rendered conspieuous political
services. and are well deserving the re-
wards of their labors. The retention of
Mr. Stiles as appointment clerk in the
Department of the Interior does the Sec-
retary great credit. During the past
eight years and especially in the late
campaign his pen proved to be a most
valuable dissentinator of political truths.
Well is he deserving of all commendation.

If it be, as we opine it must be, ad-
mitted that this recognition of the polit-
cal services of heads of Departments
and Bureaux is in accordance with right,
and is not antagonistic to the purity and
efficiency of the civil service, why should
not the same policy be extended to the
subordinates? There is no argument in
favor of the one that does not have equal
force in favor of the other. Republicans
know very well what the Democracy
would have done had Tilden been inaung-

urated. The organization of the House
of Representatives illustrated that. Take
care of your friends is the rule by which
public men must be guided, if they ex-
pect to be sustained. The experience of
the past should be the light by which
they should be guided in the present and
in the future. In this way they “will
serve their party best,” and do the coun-
try no wrong.

LIBELING PUBLIC SERVANTS,

It is to be much lamented that in our
country the holding of a public position
of profit or trust almost invariably sub-

jects the occupant to the malicious at-

tacks of the low and unserupulous. The

=

brighter the mark the more poisonous
the shaft aimed at the public or private
character of the vietim. In the near
past we know of no officer of the Gov-
ernment who has been the object of ma-
licious assault by tongue and pen than
Hon. Z. Chandler, late Secretary of the
Interior.

Week after week the Washingtou
Capitol had made Mr. Chandler the
theme for its satire and false accusation.
In the last issue, however, it gives evi-
dence of remorse by admitting the effus-
ion of a favored contributor who tells its
readers that the ex-Secretary *has al-
ways been a man of convictions” —that
his official record will *not be blackened
in history by the stain of baseness”—
that *the epithet of ‘Thief' has never
been applied to him by his most reckless
foe"'—that “no ome is more ready to
award praise for his honesty as an official
than the gentleman of this journal.”
We might extend these extracts, but the
foregoing will suffice to show that, in
Mr. Chandler’s case, even his enemies
have been made, by compunction of con-
science, to praise him.

THE MAMMOTH PUBLIC DOCUMENT.

There is a public document now being
prepared in the War Department, for
publication, which for mammoth size aud
interesting contents will, when complet-
ed, dwarf all prior issues from the Gov-
ernmental printing press of the country.
We allude to the official records of the
War of the rebellion, embracing all the
important records connected with the
operations of the Union Army, and such
of the Confederate Army as are now in
our possession or can be secured. Prep-
arations for this publication heve becn
going ou for some time. How far it will
preserve to fame or damn to infamy the
names of many who figured in the fierce
strife on either side it 1s difficult to con-
jecture ; but there is to be perfect impar-
tiality in the selection of the material
for the work. The Document will ex-
tend to ome hundred volumes of five
bundred pages each, making fifty thous-
and pages of printed matter. The very
contemplation of the magnitude of these
archives is sufficient to make old book-
worms scratch their heads and pray for
an extension of their several lcases of
life. Bera.

HOW TO EXPLODE A LAMP.

The Scientific American gives some
of the circumstances which lead to the
explosion of kerosene lamps, the philos-
ophy of all of them being that the flame
may pass down the wick and ignite the
vapor which accumulates in the upper
portion of the lamp. This ignition of
the vapor may be brought about as fol-
lows

. A lamp may be standing on a ta-

ble or mantel, and a slight puff of air
irom the Open WIDAOW OT Uuur way cause

an explosion.

2. A lamp may be taken up quickly
from a table or mantel and instantly ex.
ploded.

3. A lamp is taken out into the entry
where there is a draught, or out-of-doors,
and an explosion ensues.

4. A lighted lamp is taken up aflight
of stairs, or is raised guickly to place it
on the mantel, resulting in an explosion.
In these cases the mischief is done by
the air movement—either by suddenly
checking the draught or forcing air
down the chimney against the flame.

5. Blowing down the chimney to ex-
tinguish the light is a frequent cause of
explosion.

6. Lamp explosions have been caused
by using a chimuey broken off at the
top, or one that has a piece broken out,
whereby the draught 1s variable and the
flame unsteady.

7. Sometimes a thoughtless persom_
puts a small wick into a large burner,
thus leaving considerable space along
the edges of the wick. An old burner,
with its air draught clogged up, which
rightfully should be thrown away, is
sometimes continued in use, and the fin-
al result is an explosion.

Waar Nassy Wanrs Now.—Nasby
concludes that the success of the Democ-
racy in 1880 will depend upon the fol-
lowing conditions : We want a succeshn
uf disasters dooring the next four years,
and we must do all we kin to hev um.
Hard times is alluz charged up to the
party in power and makes men pine for
a change. A healthy potato rot would
be worth thousands uv votes to us, and
a smashin panic would be even better.
Wat we want is a peried uv uooniversal
depreshn. We want mills stopped, pro-
doose down to a mere nothin, potato rot,
grasshoppers, kolera, and likker to go
up to fifteen cents a drink. Ef these
cood be supplemertid by an earthquake,
hurricanes, yaller fever, weevele in the
wheat, cut worms in the North and cot-
ton worms in the South, floods and
drouths and yooniversal rooin and disas-
ter, we cood elect the next President.
Give us these with a choice assortment
uv other disasters, an we shel win, for
the people will be very apt to say that
after all a Dimekratic administrashen
cood not be wuss. We want rooin for a
while to make the Dimocrasy endoorable.

Lavender was aroused in the middle
of the night by his wife, who complain-
ed that she heard a noise. *What does
it sound like 7’ asked he. «It sounds
like something ticking,” said she. «It
is probably the bed-ticking,” he mur-
mured, and went off to sleep again.

We once heard of a rich man who was
injured by being run over. It isn’t the
accident,” said he, “that I mind; that
isn’t the thing—but the idea of being
run over by an old swill cart, that’s what

makes me mad.”

THE LEHMAN HERMIT DEAD.

On Monday and Tuesday a fearful
storm of snow and wind prevailed
throughout the Delaware Valley. Drifts
many feet deep formed in the Pike coun-
ty mountains, and the weather was bit-
ter cold. On Friday, persons living in
the northern part of Lehman township
found the cabins of a number of hoop-
pole cutters mearly buried with snow,
and the inmates almost dead with hun-
ger and cold. In a ten-foot drift, near
the top of one of the mountains, they
found the dead body of Austin Sheldon,
better known as the *Hermit of Leh-
man.” He had lived over forty years
in a cave in the rocks, near the entrance
of which his body was found. Sheldon
was nearly 72 years old. He was dis-
covered in his cave thirty years ago by
hunters. He said he had been living
there ten years, and had not seen any
humap beings in that time.  His cave
was nine miles from Dingman’s village.
Nothing was known of the hermit’s his-
tory until a year ago. Then some men-
tion of him was made in a New York
newspaper of his living as a hermit.
The paragraph was seen by parties in
Stony Creek, Conn., from which a man
named Austin Sheldon had disappeared
forty-four years before. A brother and
sister of the missing man, both wealthy,
started to look the hermit up. - They
reachied his cave one day about dusk.
The hermit was their brother, but he
could not be induced to leave his cave,
even with the offer of $25,000, and a
luxurious home as long as he lived. It
was learned from the brother and sister
of the hermit that he had lost his wife
after a brief married life. He disap-
peared the day on which she was buried,
and not a word had been heard from
him until the item in the newspaper was
scen. His friends thought he had gone
to sea and died.

Before he took up his -abode in the
Pike county cave, Sheldon says he roam-
ed for five years through the woods of
Connecticut, Vermont and New York,
shunning civilizatien. At last he found
a cave in which he concluded to live the
rest of his life. He did not know its
locality at the time, but found afterward
that it was among the Moosic Mountains,
in Wayne county, Pa. The great forest
that surrounded his cave soon attracted
the attention of the lumbermen, and he
fled deeper mto the wxldemess. After
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cave in the mld region where he dled.
For over forty years he lived in this
hole in the rocks. Originally not more
than eight feet square, accumulation of
the rubbish of forty years reduced its
proportion so that there was barely room
to turn about in it. Sheldon lived on
game, fish, roots and berries. At the
time of his death his form was much
bent.. The clothing that hung in rags
and tatters from his person had been
donned twenty-two years ago, and never
taken off. It was held together by hick-
ory withes. He never washed. A thick,
gray beard that hung almost to his
waist, and hair of the same color hang-
ing over his shouiders, was matted with
burrs and twigs, and had not been touch-
ed with comb or brush for forty-five
years. He never went for away from
his cave. A long staff and an ancient
Bible—the latter hanging from his belt
—were his constant companions. It was
his boast that he had read his Bible
through twice a year ever since he had
been in the wilderness. He held daily
communications with God, he said, and
talked with the prophets of old. Several
times his cave had been surrounded with
forest fires, and almost every avenue of
escape cut off, but he calmly remained
in his retreat, reading his Bible, until
removed by woodsmen thoughtful of his
safety. Nearly every winter for years
he had been rescued from freezing and
starving. He never made any effort to
save himself, saying he was in the hands
of God. The cave in which he lived was
permeated with so horrid a stench that
visitors could not remain in it, and the
hermit himself was eovered with filth
and vermin, Sheldon was an educated
man. His family is among the leading
ones of Connecticut.

Ax' Axcrest Dixner.—Queen Eliza-
beth’s breakfast used to consist chiefly
of strong ale and salt beef, and the same
dainties were served up for her supper
after she had retired to bed. .

In 1669, we are told by a chronicler
of the times, a series of entertainments
were given by the nobility, each striving
to outdo the others. All declared in fa-
vor of Lord Goring, whose brilliant fan-
cy sugzgested a device which struck with
amazement and admiration all who be-
held it. It will be hard for us to take
in the whole magnificence of the scene;
but let us strive to imagine a long table,
on which were placed four huge, brawny,
roasted pigs, all piping hot, and bitted
and harnessed with ropes of sausage to
an enormous pudding bag, which served
for a chariot.

What would our modern guests think
of being invited to partake of such &
tandem team at our dinner-table? But
these were the good old times, and Wg
can hardly expect ever to see the like.
See what we have lost by living in this
degenerate nineteenth century !




